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	1. Chapter 1

Sans comes into Frisk's room.

"Hey, Kiddo. You gotta get outta bed, Tori made us pancakes."

Frisk stired in their sleep. "Go away Sans" she groaned

"Don't take that tone with me, Kiddo." Sans sits on the chair by her bed.

Frisk grumbled something under her breath and pulled tge cover over her head. "I said Go away!"

"Frisk, get out of bed!" Toriel calls.

Sans picks Frisk up. "Kiddo, do you want me to havta hug you?"

(Can i describe his human form?")

(Sure) Frisk couldn't help but giggled. "Put me down Sans!"

Sans laughs quietly. "Not a chance!"

He has white hair that goes down to his eye level, and his eyes were a light blue, excepting for when he was angry, when one would turn dark blue. He still wore his hoodie, shorts and slippers. He was about 5'5 in height and normal weight. He was extremely pale.

Frisk tried to put a grumpy face on but she couldn't help but smile when she saw sans smile. Wide and bright as allways. "Can you put me down so i can go eat?" She questioned her friend.

"Nope!" Sans runs out to the kitchen carrying Frisk. "I got her up!" He laughs.

"Hey!" She laughed "put me down sans! I have legs" she laughed more.

to me

"I don't want to!" He hugs her while still picking her up.

"Well if you're not putting me down, you have to get me my food" she said smiling.

Sans sits down, keeping her on his lap. He cuts up some pancakes and feeds it to her.

Frisk blushes and tries to grab the cutlery from Sans. "I can feed myself!"

Sans held the cutlery away. "I want to feed you." He rests his head on her shoulder. "Please?"

Frisk growled at him and spoke softly "carrying me's fine. But i atleast want fo feed my self"

Sans pouts. "But I want to show you I care." He whispers. "I like doing this for you."

Frisk blushed as she looked at her pancakes. "C-Can we atleast t-take turns?"

to me

Sans smiles. "Sure. But my turn first." He feeds her the pancake piece.

Frisk chewed and swallowed the mush then picked up another fork and stabbed the pancake. She twirled the fork in her hand and rested her head on her other hand. She watched as the steam rose of the pancake and dissappeared after.

Tori had left the room to set out Frisk's clean clothes.

Sans puts his arms around Frisk's waist, hugging her closer.

Frisk snapped out of her trance and dropped the pancake onto her lap. She quickly picked it up and put in her mouth.

Sans laughs quietly. "You alright, Kiddo?"

"Y-yep just dandy" Frisk smiled putting some more pancake on her fork.

"Are you trying to cheat me out of my turn?"

He already had pancake ready, he smiles adorably.

"No... just you feed me twice. Isn't it fair that i have another go" she smiled putting her fork with the pancake in her mouth.

Sans' blue eyes looked sad.

"Hey... it's only fair right?" Frisk asked feeling a little bad.

Sans smiles slightly. "Sure." His eyes don't light up as much.

"It's your turn you know. Or are you gonna make me steal your turn again?" She smiled in attempt to cheer him up.

Sans rolls his eyes, he feeds her again.

Frisk smiled and put her fork on the table. "You can do the rest" she said smiling.

Sans smiles again, he kisses her cheek before loading the fork up again.

Frisk blushed and burried her face into Sans jacket

Sans laughs again, he puts his arms around her, hugging her close.

Frisk looked up at sans a d mummbled "are you gonna feed me or what"

"I couldn't feed you when you were hiding your face." He lifts the fork to her mouth.

She pulled her face away from his jacket and opened her mouth.

Sans softly feeds her, being gentle.

Frisk smiled at Sans actions. "I'm not that fragile" she teased.

"I just want to be careful around you." He smiles again.

Frisk laughed and git off Sans lap and started to walk out to the living room.

"Where are you going?" Sans pouts.

Frisk looked back at Sans and smiled. "I'm not hungry anymore, you can finish it if you want"

"I don't technically need to eat..."

Frisk shruged and walked up to Sans "then don't eat it" she smiled at him.

Sans hugs her again, he's trying to spend as much time with her, because he's scared of a reset.

Frisk returned the hug. No matter how many times she's been through this life she would allways be surprised when Sans hugged her. She knew why he was being so childish and stubborn. After all this isn't her frist time through this. She smiled hiding her face in his jacket.

Sans wanted to tell her that he loves her, but he couldn't get the words out right.

"Sans?" She whispered. Maybe thi x time it would be different, maybe something would come flying through the window anc help them. But... that was only wishful thinking.

"Yeah, kid?" He asks slightly shakily.

"I..." Frisk pulled away from Sans and smiled. "I want your jacket"

"Why do you want my jacket!?"

"I like your jacket" Frisk smiled and put her hands behind her back. "Please?"

Sans sighs. "I could never say no to you, kiddo." He pulls his hoodie over his head, handing it to her. Because it was warm that morning, he wasn't wearing a shirt underneath it, he looked a lot skinner without his hoodie.

Frisk grabed the hoodie and her smile grew wider. "Yay!" Frisk put the hoodie on. It was a bit big on her but she still loved it.

"You're so cute." He smiles at her,

Frisk pulled the hoodie over her head to hide her blush. "T-Thanks?"

Sans hugs her again, he half hid his face in the hoodie. Please don't reset... He thought to himself, slight tears in his eye. Please Frisk, can't we stay like this?

Frisk blushed harder wrapping her arms around Sans. "You know you should probably get a shirt on" she teased not letting go of Sans.

"Maybe in a minute, kid." He murmurs shakily.

"Yeah ok" Frisk smiled slightly running her fingers up and down his back.

"Frisk...?" Sans whispers quietly, his voice still shaking,

"Yeah?" Frisk shut her eyes feeling sleepy

"Promise me something?"

Frisk pulled away from the hug but kepy her arms around Sans. She tempted to look at his face. "And whay would that be?" Frisk held her breath.

"Please... No more resets?" His eyes were watery.

Frisk gulped and forced a smile. "What? Did you think i was just gonna throw all this away" she laughed "i'm not going anywhere. Especially if it's back to the start. I don't want to risk..." Frisk trailed off. "A genocide run" she smiled at Sans. "Anyway why would i thriw away a Sans that's willing to carry me around everywhere" she joked.

Sans smiles, holding her close. "Thank you so much... I was terrified."

Frisk smiled tightening her grip around Sans. She then continue to run her fingers along his back.

Sans murmurs just loud enough for Frisk to hear. "I love you."

Frisk blushed hard and pulled away just enough to see Sans face. Tgis had never happened before. Frisk smiled happily resting her head on his shoulder. "You trying to seduce me?" She teased.

"I finally feel brave enough to tell you." He hugs her tightly.

Frisk smiled kissing his cheek.

Sans blushes light blue.

Frisk giggled "aww you don't have to be embarrassed Sansy"

"Sansy?" Sans asks.

Frisk smiled and poked her tounge out.

Sans rests his forehead on the top of her head.

Frisk smiled giggling to herself. "well, since you Seem to be fine with it, i'll just call you Sansy from now on"

"What can I call you, then?" He kisses his forehead.

Frisk blushed "whatever you want. It's a free country" Frisk shrugged

"I want it to be something you like."

"It doesn't count if i come up with it! Anyway anything you choose will be ok with me"


	2. Chapter 2

"It doesn't count if i come up with it! Anyway anything you choose will be ok with me"

"Hm..." He thought for a moment, holding her close. "I might just call you Cutie."

Frisk blushed "i-if that's what you want" she lookes away from Sansys eyes and stared at the floor instead.

Sans smiles, hugging her close.

Frisk sighed hugging Sansy. "I'm pretty sure it snowed last night" Frisk tempted making small talk not wanting it to be quiet.

"Did it?" Sans whispers his reply, whispering in her ear.

Frisk felt a shiver go down her spine. "Y-yeah i th-think so" she said a blusg returning.

Sans smiles a little, he picks her up, holding her bridal style.

Frisk squelled in surprise quickly wrapping her arms around Sansys neck.

"Do you like it when I whisper in your ear?" He softly murmurs in her ear.

"N-no" she squelled.

"Are you sure?" His voice drops slightly, being deeper and more sexy. As he spoke he moves slightly closer to her ear.

"Y-y-ye-es" she shrank pulling Sansy hoodie down over her face, which was completely red.

Sans puts her on the ground. "Hey, kid, I'm sorry. I was only messing with you."

Frisk looked at Sansy. "Why'd you put me down?" She asjed tilting her head. "And i was lying anyway" she muttered under her breath.

"You were lying to me?"

Frisk froze "welp i"m just gonna... " Frisk took a step back heading for a door.

Sans quickly puts his arms around her waist.

"Heh heh" Frisk gulped.

Sans rests his head on her shoulder, his voice was deep again. "So you do like it?"

Frisk went bright red again and sighed. "Y-Yeah".

"Why would you lie about this?" He whispers closer to her ear, his voice dropping deeper again.

Frisk could feel her sins crawling on her back. "U-um"

"You never have to lie to me." He softly kisses her shoulder.

Frisk faints.

Sans looks surprised, he carries her to his bedroom, putting her on his bed.

Frisk was still blushing in her sleep

Sans sits on the chair next to his bed, holding Frisk's hand

Frisk was talking in her sleep. "Stupid Sansy and his sexy vocie"

Sans moves close to whisper in her ear. "Sorry Cutie."

"Ah!" Frisk shot up and back up into the courner.

"Sorry Cutie!" He actually sounds sad.

Frisk sighed "Don't do that!" She laughed getting out of the corner. "You're such a tease!"

"I'm sorry!" He laughs quietly.

Frisk smiled getting off the bed and sitting on Sansys lap.

Sans puts his arms around her. "I love you." He whispers again.

Frisk giggles "yeah i know" she quickly kissed Sansy on the lips and leaned on his chest. "Aren't you cold?"

Sans blushes dark blue. "A little."

"You can have your jacket back if you want"

"I don't need it if i can cuddle you."

Frisk's cheeks went pink while she smiled. She pulled the jacket off and put it on her bed.

Sans hugs her close, resting his head on her shoulder. His white hair tickles her neck slightly.

Frisk smiled and wrapped her arm around his neck. "Sansy? What's a bonezone?"

Sans blushes darkly. "Who told you about a bonezone?"

"I heard you and Papy talking about it, along with sexy bone, what are they Sansy?" Frisk looked at Sansys flustered face and was confused

"It's not important, Cutie, I promise."

Frisk smiled and rested her on his shoulder. "Ok" Frisk nuzzled Sansys neck and giggled.

Sans blushes a little darker.

Frisk sat up and stared at Sansys face. She brought her face closer and stared into his eyes.

Sans blushes even more. "..."

Frisk continued to stare at him. She got even closer to his face.

Sans was dark blue. "Uh... Frisk?"

"Yeah" she answered with a straight face.

"What are you doing?"

Frisk snapped out of her trance and blushed. "Sorry i thought i saw something in your eyes"

"Like what?"

Frisk shoke her head "it's nothing"

"Please tell me?"

"It was nothing really it was probably just light or something"

"Ok..."

Frisk smiled and kissed Sansy.

Sans blushes darkly, but he softly kisses her back as well.

Frisk pulled away resting on Sansys shoulder again.

Sans smiles.

Frisk's phone went off. Frisk got up and looked at the message. "Sorry Sansy i got get dressed so

Sans picks up his hoodie. "Ok." He left.

Frisk shut tge door And opened her cuboared and got out her white dress. "Ugh" Frisk hated wearing girly stuff, but she would do anything for her friend. Sge punt the dress on and decided to put some makeup on.

Sans was standing next to the door, waiting for her to come out.

Frisk looked in the mirror and sighed. She had put some lipstick on and a bit of blush. She and picked up her phone. She walked to the door and opened it.

Sans looks over at her. "..."

"Hey" Frisk smiled "you wanna come?" Frisk asked tilting her head.

"Where are you going?"

"Friends birthday party"

"Can i wear what i'm wearing now?"

"Well you'd have to put you're shirt on first but other then that sure" Frisk smiled.

Sans pulls his hoodie on

"I'd rather you put a shirt on under that but oh well. Come on let's go" Frisk takes Sansys hand and dragges him to the front of the house.

"I will if you want."

Frisk sighed "no it's fine. Just don't strip this time"

"You're the one that wanted my hoodie." He smiles, tugging on her hand.

"S-shut up" Frisk blushed "i didn't know you didn't have a shirt on underneath!"

"It's ok." He squeezes her hand softy.

Frisk smiled. "No but seriously don't strip" Frisk looked at Sans with a straight face. "Or do i have to keep you away ftom all thd ketchup?"

"I promise not to take my hoodie off, as long as you let me cuddle you while we're there."

"I won't be there to hold your habd all the time Sansy, but i will bd there when ever i can"

"Thanks." He smiles, holding her hand tightly, but not painfully,

Frisk smiled getting her phone out and texting her friend.

"Is this a friend I know?"

Frisk shoke her head "Probably not"

"Are they ok with me coming?"

"Yeah they'll be fine with it" Frisk smiled at Sans. A car pulled up out the front of thier house and Frisk smiled running upto tge girl that hopped out of the front.

Sans awkwardly follows her.

"Long time no see Frisk" Frisk smiled hugging her friend. "And who'd this handsome lad behind

"Hi." He says, his voice deep because he is nervous.

Frisk smiled at him. "Aw~ does my little Frisky finally have a boyfriend?" The girl teases. Frisk blushed and went silent.

Sans blushes a light blue. "..."

Frisk looked at her friend "i-i wouldn't call us that yet" Frisk friend giggled and opened the back door of the car. "C'mon we can catch up at the party" Frisk gog into thr car and sat in the with another friend sitting on the right of her.

Sans awkwardly gets in the car, silent.

Frisk intertwined her fingers with Sans while she was talking to her friends.

Sans smiles a little, his blush leaving.

"So how'd you two meet?" Frisk laughed remembering the first time they met in snowdin. "He was stalking me"


End file.
